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Hidden in the shadows where legend and reality merge, there are tales of a being who has lived more than 
five hundred years; they say he is a creature born not on earth, but in the deepest bowels of Hell itself; they 
say he thrives upon the blood of innocents, that he is the King of Darkness... the Prince of Evil and that even 







Though no motive was immediately] 
apparent, it is known that Lord 
Singleton has many enemies due to] 
his unconventional opinions on 
the problems in northern Ireland.] 



(MP! 16 December-London ) Mary -Beth Singleton, aged 
19, daughter of Lord Arthur Singleton died last night 
due to multiple wounds of the face and neck. Accord- 
ing to the reports of servants resting in the rear rooms 
of the Singleton family estate, a shrill scream was 
heard from the front yard at approximately 9:32pm. 



What is known is that the attractive teen- 
party 
when 

unknown attacker 
struck. 








He did say however, that he had an 
idea as to the killer's identity, but 
that he was not at liberty to discuss 
it with the press. 



According to a friend of the Singletons, all ser- 
vants were told to take a two-week vacation 
immediately after the mindless attack, leaving 
the grief-stricken lawyer to himself. 





LET US LEAVE HARKER ESTATES AND VOYAGE BOTH EAST AND WESTWARDS' 



-TO BRAZIL, 
AND THE MINING 
OPERATION OF 
DANNY SUMMERS- 



I —TO THE MOST 
INSIGNIFICANT 
VILLAGE OF 
WAJPUR, INDIA- 



—AND TAJ- 

F v/TAL, A VERY 
RED VAMPIRE 
HUNTER 
INDEED. 



FTHERE IS NO WAY ^ 
TO FIGHT THIS, MY 
HUSBAND. X KNOW 
THAT ADRI MUST DIE 
WHEN THE SUN RISES. 



/ A/ORKERS'VE ' 
SEEN A SIT 
LAZY THESE 
DAYS, FRANKY 
SOY. NEEDYA 
. TO SHAPE 'EM . 
\_LJP, D\G? A 



BUT X WANT 
YOUPS TO BE 
THE HAND ^ 
WHICH PUTS \ 



— INTO 
OBLIVION. 



X JUST DON'T KNOW ABOUT 
THIS, DANNY. DON'T YOU 
THINK r SHOULD BE 

8RIEPE0 MORE ?1 i 



V THEY WANT TO 
KILL HIM FROM 
FEAR. YOU CAN 
HELP HIM 
> THROUGH LOVE, 
TAJ. ^ 



— NOT SOME 
NAMELESS 
VILLAGER'S. 



. NAH.' X KNOW YOU, FRANKY 
SOY— YOU GOT A WAY WITH 
WORDS— YOU CAN MAKE 
THOSE SHIFTLESS DINKS 
GET OUT THERE AND WORK. 



7 I HAD HOPED THERE WOULD BE 
A CURE FOR OUR SON, BUT THERE 
IS NONE— THERE NEVER WILL . 



7 UNDERSTAND, BUDDY— ' 
WE GOT A GOVERNMENT 
CONTRACT- THE BIG 
. BABY. WE CAN'T , 
fes. BLOW THIS ONE— JB 



—OR SUMMERS' 
INC. IS DOWN 
THE TUBES- 
ALL THE 
V WAY. A 



/ALLAH, ADRI MUST DIE- 
8UT LET HIM DIE IN 
PEACE. PLEASE LET 
.HIM DIE IN PEACE. 



YOU GOTTA PULL 
MS THROUGH, 
FRANKY BOY- DM 
COUNTIN' ON YA. 





TAJ RAISES HIS WOODEN STAKE AS 
HE HAS DONE MANY TIMES IN 
THESE PAST FIVE TEARS. HIS WET 
PALM GRASPS THE TIP FIRMLY. 

//// /'y. iMl THEN, WHEN HIS 

iff TrWvl ARM ISPOISEP, 
ML'-'w-yCmI JUST AS IT IS 
aBST kszJIF /Q TO MAKE ITS 
1 T it ^ DOWNWARD 

TMPC/ ST — 



YOU CAN'T KNOW WHAT THIS 
MEANS TO ME, PAN NT. . 



I'VE FELT LIKE 
AY LIFE'S BEEN 
■USELESS 
UNTIL NOW— . 



-but maybe th/s 

IS My CHANCE TO 
FINALLY PROYE . 
^ MYSELF. ^ 



— THE VAMPIRE HUNTER PAUSES; THIS IS 
WOT SOME UNKNOWN UN DEAD HE IS ABOUT 
TO SLAY- i 



IT'S ALL BEEN IN YOUR 
HEAD, FRANKY BOY- 
YOU'RE A GREAT A 
GUY- YOU'VE JUST XU 
GOT ALL THE fB 

BAP BREAKS, 4 



SO YOU'VE LOST YOUR MONEY? SO' 
YOU'VE SQUANDERED A WAY YOUR 
LIFE FOLLOWIN' SOME SNOTTY 
UPPER-CLASS ENGLISH BROAD 
. ANP HER CRAZY I PEAS. v 



And THAT MAKES ALL TH£ 
DIFFERENCE IN THE WORLD! \ 



I KNOW WHAT IS IN 
YOUR HEART, MY 
C3ARLING. IT HAS 
BEEN IN /W//V/E FOR 
i FIVE YEARS NOW , 



BUT NOW'S THE TIME TO 
FORGET ALL THAT— NOW'S 
' THE TIME TO LIVE/ A 



W TAJ NITAL! 5 

. come— our- g| 

SIDE? WE ^ 
WISH TD SPEAK • 
WITH YOU? g 



YET, WE MUST DO 
THIS TERRIBLE 
DEED- WE MUST? 



C'MON- LET'S GET 

movin', buppy. 

TIME'S A WASTIN'.' 






YOU'VE BEEN 1 
AWAY F ROM ' 
US FOR A LONG 
TIME, TAJ— 
AND MANY i 
THINGS HAVE / 
CHANGED, m 



r once cursed 
you when you 

REFUSED THE ui 
MONEY I V* 
DESPERATELY ]. 

NEEDED, il 
L DANNY-- VOT 



-BUT WHAT TOU'RE 
DOING FORME 

now— r-r don't . 

KNOW HOW TO 
THANK you. jw 



OUR 

/ ANIMALS HAVE 
r MYSTERIOUSLY 
DIED, TAJ-AND 
HAS BEEN 
. DRAINED FROM 

Xtheir corpses. 



/—AND WHAT'S A 
BUDDY FOR IF 
IT ISN'T TO HELP 
, WHEN HE CAN. 
'SIDES, YOU'RE 
ONLYGONNA BE 
y^HELPlN' ME. . 
/ SEE yA 
/ LATER, 

/ FRANKY BOY— 
l TAKE CARE 
A. A 1 YERSELF/ 



FOR MANY YEARS HE HELPED YOUR SON, BUT 
NOW IT SEEMS AS IF OUR AID WAS IN VAIN, y 

T HE IS UNCLEAN, TAJ— HE) 



icr i=> t// VtiCH/V, TAJ— HE 

MUST BE DESTROYED. 



Silently, frank watches as the jeep 

GRINDS DOWN THE JUNGLE PATH, AND HE I 
MUSES AS HE DOES— jj . . ■/ 



VE DO HOT WANT 
O HURT YOU TO 
GET TO HIM. A 



- BUT IT IS NOT UNTIL THE VEHICLE CAN NO 
LONGER BE SEEN THAT HE WONDERS HOW 
DANNY SUMMERS KNEW ABOUT RACHEL VAN 



HAS TRAVELLED A LONG DISTANCE, ANP IT WAS* 
NOT TO SEE HIS SON SLA/A/ SO CALLOUSLY i 
AS THAT. 



HELS/NG, OR HER " CRAZY IDEAS " ON 
| HUNTING VAMPIRES. 





YOU.'?/ 





LORD ARTHUR SINGLETON GASPS. 
COLO, PEATH-LIKE FINGERS CLAMP 
ABOUT HIS NECK. YES, ORACULA 
W/LL LEARN H/S ANSWERS— ANP 
IF NOT FROM A L HYING MAN — 




AND WHEN 
DRACULA FEELS 
RAGE, THERE IS 
NO MAN IN btttt 
HEAVEN OR IW' 
HELL WHO Mm 
CAN STOP V|A 



-AND AT THOSE 
WHO 

INFLICTED 

itonhim! 






/ T WAITED IN SILENCE \ 
EECAUSE I KNEW YOU 
WOULD COME THINKING 
IT WAS TOTALL Y SAFE . 
TO SNOW YOURSELF. / 



r yowve ^ 

KILLED O'BRIEN, 
YOU'VE KILLED 
THOUSANDS / 
OF OTHERS IN \ 
TOUR CRAZED I 
L-. LIFETIME — *- 



think rve 1 

w FINALLY FIGURED! 

W YOU OUT- FINALLY I 
f FIGURED THE WAY 
f you OPERATE, r 
KNEW YOU'D BE 
1 WATCHING US 
I BEFORE, DRACULA, 
SO I WAITED 
FOR you TO COME / 

, HERE AFTER YOUR 
i STOOGES WERE 
CARTED AWAY. / 



I BUT THERE IS ft 

NO LONGER ANY VwPff^LAri, 

safe time for wwfaS SGWAt 

yOU, DRACULA- 
^ — BECAUSE CM GOING TO A744 
you-- BECAUSE Z'M GOING TO 
SLAY YOU AS you SHOULD HAVE , 
BEEN SLAIN YEARS AGO. / 



y — BUT YOU'LL 
'KILL NO MORE, 
YOU BLOODY 
FIEND. YOU'LL 
. KILL NO 
L MORE/ A 



RAGE/ THAT IS WHAT THE LORD OF 
DARKNESS FEELS SWELLING IN 
HIS THROAT— MINDLESS RAGE AT 
THE PAIN THAT TEARS AT HI/VI — 



